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The ‘tngedie c/Hamlet 

Reaft', tis not it begins with Pyrrhus rugged Pir rhas, he* 
whofc fable armes, 

Blacke as his purpofe did the night refemble. 

When hcc lay couched in th’ominous horfe. 

Hath now this dread and black compleaion fineard. 

With het aldy more difmall head to tootc. 

Now' is hce totall Gules, hot! idly trickt 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, fonnes, 

Bak’d and embalied with the parching ftreetes 
Than lend a tirranous and a damned light 
To their Lords murthcr, rolled in wrath and fire. 

And thus ore-cifcd with coagulate gore, 

With eyes like Carbuncklcs, the hellifhPyr^w 
Old grandfire P riarx fcikes ; fo proceed you, 

P ol. Forcgod my Lord well Ipokcn, with good accent and 
P lay. Anon he finds him (gooddiferetion. 

Striking too fhort at Grcekcs, his anticke fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it fais. 

Repugnant to command ; vncquallmatcht, 

P irrhfts at P riant driues, in rage ftrikes wide. 

But with the whiffeand wind of his fell fword, 

Th’vnnerued father fails .• 

-Seeming to fcelc this blow*, with flaming top 
Stoopcs to his bafe ; and with a hiddious crafli 
Takes prilbnerP/n^»J care, for !o his fword 
Which was declining onthe milkie head 
Of reuerent Priam, feem’d i th ayre to flick. 

So as a painted tirant Pirrhns flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing : 

But as wee often fee againft fomc florme, 

A filence in the heauens, the racke (land Bill, 

The bould winds fpecchleffe, and theorbe belowe 
As hufli as death, anone the dread full thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after pirrhns paufc, 

A rowfed vengeance fets him new a workt. 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall. 

On Marfes Armor forg’d lor proofe cteinc, 

With lefferemorfe then Pirrhns bleeding fword 
Now falls on Priam. 
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Prince cf Demnarke. 

« OutjCtit^bou Hrumpet FortunelalJ you gods, 

In general! finod take away her power. 

Breaks all the fpokcs 3 and folks irom her wheclc, 

And boule the round nauc downe the hill of heauen 
Asloweas to the fiends. 

Volo. 1 his is loo long* 

H a . it ilial to the barbers with your beard;prethee fay on, he's 
for aligjor a tsic of bawdry,or he fleepes/ay on,come to H ccnta w 

P/ 47 . But who, a woe, had feene the moblcd Queene, 

H am* The moblcd Quecnc. 

P olo, That's good. 

T>Uj . Runne barefootc yp and downe, thicatning the flames 
With 15 $fin rhume, a clout vpon that head 
Where late the Diadem flood, and for a robe,, 

About her lanck and allore-teamcdloyncs, 

A blancket in the alarme of fcare caught yp. 

Who this had fccne,with tongue in yenom fleept, 

Gainft fortunes flate would treafon hauc pronounc'd* 

But if rhe gods themlclues did fee her then, 

Whenfhc law Pirhus make malicious fport 
In mincing with his fword her husbands limmes, 

Xhe inftanc burft 6f clamor that flic made, 

Vnlctfc things morcall mooue them not at all, 

Would hauc made milch the burning eyes of heauen 
And paffion in the gods, 

/V.Looke where he has not turned his collour^and has teare* 
ins eyes prechee no more, f .. 

Hrfw.Ti* well, lie hauc thee fpeake out the reft of this foone, 
good my Lord will you fee the players well beftowed ; doe you 
hcare, let them be well vfed, for they are the abftrafl: and breefc 
Chronicles of the time ; after your death you were better, hauc a 
bad Epitaph then their ilfreport while you liue., 

Pol . My Lord,I will vfc them according to their defert. 

H Gods bodkin man, much better, vfc cuery man after his 
defert, and who fhall feape whipping,vfe them after your ownc 
honour and dignity , the lefie they deferue the more merrit is 
in your bounty. Take them in. 

Pol. Come firs. 

H4 .Follow him fricnds/A'eekherc a play to morrow;d©fl thou 

here 
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